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love's cnows.
BT KATB HllXARD.

Do Ton remember, dear, mv love.
Our parti lie in the twilight Ine,

Whin bright tr than the atari above
Your eyes chone through their dewy rain.
And made me av good-h- r

Aud held me, that 1 could iiut move?

Tih fond to grieve, too pad to tni1e,
1 vielded to their silent power:

And wa it hut a breathing-while- .

Or wu it through a hoar,
1 kt!t'd your face, an upturned dower.

Whose 0weeinett did my soul beguile r

And then 1 paid. Farewell, my sweet!
The hour ha come, and we mut part ;

But through the lone year ere we meet.
Which will you bear within your heart
To tt mi fort you when I depart

Remembrance, or obliviou fleet?

A memory of all the blip
That made the dying hour po bright.

From the first tiuiid. trembling ki
1 dnred to give yon one dear night,
Lki tu a vie ion of delight.

Down to the perfect joy of this?
Forgetfnlnew of all the pain

That huppit-- t lover learu to know
The douhtf that come and come again.

The haunting lean that will not go.
The vagne. taint chill presaging woe,

Vuconqtiered by love's proud dtdaiu?
"Which would you have, sweet t Now decide-Forgolt-

palu. remembered joy?"
Ah. deartwt!" then you cuid. and sighed,

Love's ain ic hut a brief anuoy,
Bnt rich delights that never cloy

Are to his memories allied.
"Then bid my heart love's joy retain.

And snra felicity in thin.
That all it treasures still remain;
And till wa meet and live airaiu

then into the prelate's face, and his heart
sank within him.

"Thomas you arc no longer a kitchen-boy,- "

said the Cardinal, kindly.
Poor Thomas thought he w as dismissed

from servii e and then what would be-
come of Peter? .

' Don't send me away !" he cried, im-
ploringly, falling on his knees. "1 have
nowhere to go, and Peter will starve
and he wants to be a painter so much!"

"Who is Peter?" asked the Cardinal.
' He is a boy from Cortona w ho boards

w ith me, and he drew those pictures on
the w all, and he w ill die if he cannot be
a pairtcr."

" Where is he now?" demanded the
Cardinal.

"He is out wandering aliout the
streets to find something to draw. He
goes out every day and' comes back at
night."

" When he returns t, Thomas,
bring him to me," said the Cardinal.
"Such genius as that should not be al-
lowed to live in a garret."

But, strange to say, that night Peter
did not come back to his hoarding-house- .
One week, two weeks went by, and still
not iiing was heard of him. At the end
of that time the Cardinal caused a search
for him to be instituted, and at last they
found him in a convent. It seems he
had fallen deeply in love with one of
Kaphacl's pictures which was exhibited
there. He had asked permission of the
monks to copy it, and they, charmed
with his youth and great talent, had
readily consented, and had lodged and
nourished him all the time.

Thanks to the interest the Cardinal took
in him, Peter was admitted to the best
school for painting in Florence. As for
Thomas, be was given a post near the
Cardinal's person, and had masters to in-

struct him in all t'je learning of the
day.

Fifty years later two old men lived
together in one of the most beautiful
houses in Florence. One of them was
called Peter of Cortona, and people saitl
of him, " He is the greatest painter of
our time." The other was called Thomas,
and all they saitl of him was, " Happy
is the man who has him for a friend!"

And he was the boy who took a
boarder. Charlotte Adams, in Ht. A ielwla
for August.

The Broken Pane.

At our school there was a boy by the
name of Hubert Rich. One day he was
throwing stones, when he bit a window
nnd broke a pane of glass. No person
had seen him throw the stone. He might
have slunk away and kept his act a se-

cret if he had not been too noble a boy
to do such a meanness.

Mr. Hardwick, who lived in the house

Truth's."

1871.

fectly erect position that evidenced a
calm confidence and capacity as to the
results of careful training and experi-
ence. Heaching about midw ay the dis-
tance he halted an instant and looked
down upon the multitude of upturned
faces below-- him. Whether he didn't
like the looks of the faces or whether he
was in a hurry to keep an appointment
he was on again in a trice, and at an in
creased pace traversed the remainder of
his journey to the roof ot Messrs Jack
son Jc Co.'s store, reaching which he
leaped to the roof and was seen no
more. Speculative minds may herein
indulge their fanciful imaginations to
their bean's content touching the proh- -

ahlc purpose or tins rat m tbus not only
making regular evening journeys across
the wire but also in returning, for it is
clear that he does return since he always
starts on his trip trom the same root.
ATetc Orleans Times.

The Chinese "Shops."

Both at Canton and Hong Kong in
deetl, everywhere in China a stranger
will lie attracted by tiie unique appear-
ance of the Chinese shops. During the
day they are thrown entirely open in
front, with the wares tastefully arranged
on the other three sides of the apartment,
a small stairway in one corner leading to
the upper or dwelling portion ot the
house. These shops are very models of
neatness, some of them containing a
varied assortment ot costly wares, and
occasionally works of art; while the
owners, with their long queues and costly
silken garments, sit in their places ot
business like princes in their drawing-rooms- ,

exhibiting a quiet dignity, and
even courtliness, strangely unlike the
manners of the races about them. Every
line of merchandise is duly represented

silks, teas, fancy goods, lacquered
wares, jewelry, plate, time-piece- books.
musical instruments, hirds'-nest- confec-
tions, drugs; everything that is called
for, native and foreign, is now obtainable
u the large cities on the coast, so rapid

has been the improvement in the last
twenty years. But the ushering in of the
new epoch has not entirely banished the
old, as witness the stores where gods are
made and sold tor silver dollars! Ay, and
" warranted," too a god of wealth
" mire to makee glow liche," says the po
lite vender; gods of fair weather and
guardians of health; gods for the sailor
and for the farmer for every condition
of life, every emergency, and at all prices.
Among the most attractive of the shops
are the fruit and flower stalls, usually
adorned with pretty bird-cage- while
John Chinaman deals out hisdainty wares,
served in exquisite porcelain or glass,
with lavishing salaams and court ly words.
Few visitors at Canton will fail to recall
the shop of the venerable Sao tjua on Old
China street, or the gentle breeding of
the accommodating owner with his frost-
ed hair and long, wadded gown of dark
silk. Huge silken lanterns hung at the
entrance, and at the upper end was the
inevitable altar, never wanting in either
dwelling or place of business, on which
fresh offerings of tea, cakes and fruit
were laid every morning and incense
burned perpetually. The old man said
the lire had never once gone out since the
days of his grandfather, who built and
furnished the house, to which Sao Qua
had duly succeeded and which his son
would inherit after him. Said son was a
frolicsome little exuberant
with boisterous mirth, the child of Sao
Qua's old age and his inseparable com-
panion. It was beautiful to see them
thus together, the weary old man seem-
ing tc grow young again in loving con-
templation of the child's merry pranks;
and the little one always tender and gen-
tle when he approached the doting sire
w hose years and infirmities were an enig-
ma his fresh young nature sought in vain
to comprehend. " A Tour in the China
.sYm," hi Fannie II. Feudge, in Lippin-colt'- s

Magazine for Augvut.

The Irish Post-IIo- y (1S35).

In the Irish post-bo- we are not pre-
sented with the white-jackete- silk-hatte-

d and bright-spurre- d gen-
tleman we arc accustomed to in England,
as trim as his own horses, and as silent,
till he touches his hat to get his fee for
driving them. The Iri.-- h post-bo- on
the contrary, is as scanty iu his attire as
he is abundant in his intelligence, hav
ing always something to tell his passen-
ger of the localities they pass through,
as though he took hiin for a book-make- r

who was taking notes upon the way. lie
fulfills a double function he is guida as
well as driver, and his humor often lies
as much in what he does as in what he
says. He will commence something in
this fashion:

' Do you sec that house, ver honor.
yonder? I suppose you know that's Mr.
d'Arcy's."

" l es, l do. 3ir. u Arcy is vervnen, i
believe?"

" Well, sir, maybe he is and maybe he
isn't."

' Why, I thought he was a man of for
tune."

Well, vou see. be was purty well off.
sir, till he got howld of the property."

"Till he got it! What do you mean?
"Why. sir. when he was heir to the

property he had great expectations, and
so, on the strength of that, you see, he
got whatever money he wanted

' W ell and so he ought, wnen lie was
heir to .5,000 a year."

" That s true, yer Honor, tnat s true.
sir! Hut then, you n understand, nc was
heir to 5,000 a year that was tjiint."

'Oh, 1 see!- -
" So. when he got the property, of

course the gentleman was ruined."
In a particularly dangerous dart of

the road, with a precipice on one side of
you. you observe the post-bo- y keeps
casting an iuquiring glance toward his
vehicle.

"What's the matter?" you inquire;
" rather an awkward bit of road here."

" Oh, it's nothin', sir; it's a grand pros-
pect "

"Yes of going over. Why, it is some
hundred feet to the bottom."

" Well, it may be but look at the
prospect, sir; them mountains oh,
they're gr:iid, sir: they beat the world
for dignity. Y'm'd never see their likes
again if you was to go over twenty preci-pusses.- "

After many other tales and difficulties
you reach your journey's end, and then
the post-bo- as you have surmised, ex-

pects a good gratuity. You give him
what you consider to be a handsome re-

ward of his services, but still he is not
con tented.

" Sure," he says, "your honor wouldn t
mind another shilliu'?"

"No," you reply; "I think I've paid
you liberally."

" But you'll consider the way I drove
you, sir?"

" Not a pleasant one, by anv means."
" And the power of stories 1 told you?"
"Some of which I have heard before."
" Well then, give me another shillin'.

sir, au' I'll tell you somethiu' w hich 1 w ill
undertake to say you never heard be-

fore."
"Very good: then, there's a shilling.

Now, wliat's the story I have never
heard?"

Well then, of course your honor re-

members the three miles we came aloli
w ith ihe i lilfuiion one side of us?"

" Hcuieinbcr it? I shall never forget
it!"

" Well. sir. vou don't know, sir, that I
drove you them three miles without a
liiicn-piii- ! From Loter'a " Cnpublmhed
Life:'

"Be

At first we were somewhat alarmed
but hastening to the man found that he
was not injured, though frightened out
ot what little wit he had possessed. He
bcgired for his life anil protested solemn-
ly that if allowed to depart he would
avoid interfering with telegraph lines
anil operators ever afterward, a promise
which, no doubt, he religiously kept.
Our Fireside Friend.

An Ingenious Counterfeit.

Thk public are cautioned against coun-
terfeit live-doll- national bank notes on
the Trailers' National Bank, of Chicago,
111., which have been discovered by t lie
officers acting under the direction of Mr.
.1. C. Whitley, Chief of the I'nited States
Secret Service. The gene al appearance
of the note is such as to deceive, although
a close examiiia ion betrays uianv essen
tial points of difference, as follows: I'n
der the letter C in the word " Chicago,'
on the face of the note, the last shade
liue run.-- , into the top of the first letter
ot the word " pay, which is directly un-
der it, while in the genuine a distinct
space intervenes, lu the date of the
year " l(Wi," under the right-han- d end of
the words "five-dollars- iu the body of
i lie note, the numeralsu and 5 come close-
ly together. In the counterfeit there is
a much wider space. The panels in the
border surrounding the face of the genu-
ine note have numerous marks of the
drapery; in the counterfeit the marks
are fevcr and less distinct. On the re-

verse of the note the most distinctive
point of dill'crencc between the counter-
feit and the genuine appears in the lathe
work inclosing the figure "5," at the
lower right and left-han- corners of the
note, tiie eccentric circles being nearly
rouud and very distinct in the counter-
feit and much more eccentric and less
clear in the genuine. The kneeling
figures in the left-han- of the viguetle on
the back of the note are much less dis-
tinct than in the genuine and the work
generally is coarser. The paper upon
which the note is printed is iuferior in
quality to that used by the Government,
being much coarser; but the entire bill
is liable to deceive even an expert at the
first glance. Chicago Time.

The Atrocity of Feather Beds.

The cackling of the goose is said to
have saved Home. The feathers of the
same bird are dealing death to America.
We are reminded of this as the summer
approaches, and the hospitality of rural
friends occasionally introduce us to the
" feather bed" which has come down an
heirloom in the family for five genera-
tions. It is a capacious bag, holding
some thirty to forty pounds of good, hon-
est geese-feather- plucked a hundred
years ago, and held in high esteem by
succeeding generations until it has come
into he possession of the present incum-
bent of the old homestead. Underneath
this feather bed is the straw bed, tilled
annually with clean, sweet, oat straw.
This relieves the pressure upon the
bed-cord- which are annually tightened
at the spring house-cleanin- g with

winch and pin until the tense
cord makes music to the stroke of
the hand. This feather bed was a toler-
able institution in the days of log houses,
with the free ventilation of a big fire-
place, and rifts in the roof through
which the wind whistled and the snow
drifted in every winter storm. But now
with tight houses and stoves that heat
everything from cellar to garret the case
is altered. No amount of airing and
sunlight will permanently redeem the
bed from the odor of old feathers, which
is anything but agreeable, and the more
atrocious effete animal matter that has
escaped from the sleepers that have
sought repose here for generations past.
Think now of John Giles coming in from
his day s work in the field where he has
been following the plow or driving the
mower or reaper, his body all day long
n a vapor bath, to repeat the process in

the night watches as he stretches his
weary limbs upon this unpatented r.

Here he tries to sleep, but
wakes often from fitful dreams and
tosses as if a fever were raging in his
veins. Is it any wonder that he rises
from unrefreshing sleep with the early
dawn, that he grows lean ami cadaver-
ous, and becomes cross and dyspeptic?
The poor wife who shares his couch

as possibly, in addition to his dis
comforts, the care of a nursing
child. Is it any wonder tbat she come- -

to the morning meal more dead than alive?
Is it any wonder that so large a per cent.
of the inmates of our lunatic asylums
come from our farms? The old proverb
that the rest of the laboring man is
sweet" needs to be received w ith several
grains of allowance. There is not much
sweetness or refreshment on this pile of
feathers in the sweltering summer nights,
it is surprising 1o see how long it takes
modern improvements to invade the

districts, even with the help of
railroads and newspapers. Hair mat-
tresses and spring-bed- s are unknown
luxuries iu many of these districts where
the civilization is at least two hundred
years old. "The age of home-spun,- "

supposed by some of our brilliant writers
to have departed fifty years igo, is still
continued in unbroken force. Some-
thing cool and soft to sleep on and under
is still a desideratum in most farm-
houses. The apology for feather beds
and cotton-quilte- d comfortables is not
poverty, but convenience of manufac-
ture. The feathers are a home p oduct,
and a makes the quilts and
comfortables. Yet John Giles owns his
farm, is out of debt, has a good bank
account, owns railroad stock, and could
have mattresses, fine linen, and blankets
if he understood their comfort and
economy. Where are our advertisers of
good beds and bedding? Agriculturist.

A Nkw Esolasd paper gives the
account of a curious church dis-

pute and its termination. It says: "Con-
necticut people are proverbially smart,
and thcfollowing incident is no excep-
tion to the rule: A religious society in
one of the towns in that State was

as many other societies have been
aud are, inasmuch as the pew-o- ners had
a real estate right in the properly. Some
of them would not give up their right, nor
sell it, nor consent to any action by the
parish which could be legally resisted.
Here was a case of tyranny. In a free
republic an eligarchy ruled the majority,
lint invention is the offspring of neces-
sity, and Connecticut is its home. At a
parish meeting of the society it was
voted to floor over the tops of the pews
and build anew. The real estate re-

mained peacefully intact below, and the
unyielding ovvneis found themselves lit-

erally Jlooreil."

Providence's new census divides its
population of blUiOM into 4H.:i."il Ameri-
cans and 51.'J.i7 foreign, according to
parcutagr. The figures for voters arc
given as 14,.":i. of American birth aud
S.T.VJ of foreign, but good judges say that
the numhci of American voters is really
trreater and that of foreign less. The
eolored population has more than doubled
in the last ten years, rising froiu 1,711 iu
IWGj io 3,r,"i7 iu'lH74.

Oh! the skeeter, the beautiful skee-ter- ,

filling the air with beautiful meter.
I'nder our bat anil tickling our nose,
taking a bite through a hole in our
clothes; in through the window; opening
Ihe door; filling our chamber, and sing-
ing the sweeier, ever is found the untir-
ing muskeeter.

When is a coachman like the clouds?
' When he holds the reins.

arr oo

0ttr gogs m& irLh.

the nor, ias t.

BV EM1I.V C. Fllltll.
Tim clim!illr n mi t ti.. pnrrh

ltf:ir (hi wivi'i-- limniifi; ol lie- Sprili,
Ami Hhyly on Itii: pHKsiti!.' breezi:

Tile liolUH;u uf Ilieir IViirtiuci: Ihu;;.

Thu rivnli'l h:if hlirt it bono.
Anil. loryiii in it power,

Carol the joy of j::iini-r- l

To priniti; yrn(6 unit tt:uili;r lloivcr.

A robin twitt'rim; on tin liouh
Kay to hid unite. " Love, let UH fly

And etrek foil lining for our nest.

Th i yoiins wife pits npon the porch,
.ml hiifilv her (tistnll plies;

Th while phi think npon her lmbe,I

Aud gently uituuiuin InlLiihietf.

Vhrn throuh-th- open cottar door
A little wail the mother

She tiHteliK to the crtnlle ide
To Kouthc aud quiet liiihy'n learn.

Unheeded on tho itioskv step
Tile well-tile- d (lintttll lies;

The robitiH. from Ihe. Eiirdeii-wal-

Watch it with longing eyed.
They hop a little nearer now.

Then, lisletiint;. r:iise their head..
Till, o'er Ihe diit:iff hoveritiir cloe.

They snap its tlutteriiig tlueatlH.

The housewife, teppin;jon the porch.
Take up her work once more.

And little think two pretty thieves
Have robbed her thrifty store.

And yet. her lullaby
Would be more ;lad. 1 ween.

Could she but peep between the bonghs,
Aud see what miht be Heeu.

Hidden by s pink
Ik bnilt'a robin" nest

Vith liniiiu soft of hair and down.
Where birdlitigs five will rest.

And twisted in witbTvondrou. art.
And tireless, loving toil.

See in the middle of the uent
The distalf'a tluxen spoil.

None Ihe less soft Tor little birds
Will be the pretty bed

Because a human mother's thoughts
Are woven with the thread.

St.

THE BOY WHO TOOK A BOARDER.

Once upon a time, long before any of
you children were born about 250 years
ago, in fact a little boy stood, one morn
ing, at tile door ot a palace in r lorence,
and looked about him.

Why he was standing there I do not
know. Perhaps he was watching for the
butcher or the milkman, for he was a
kitchen-bo- y in the household of a rich
a d might- - Cardinal. He was twelve
years old, and his name was Thomas.

Suddenly he tell a tap on his shoulder.
which made him turn around, and he
said, with great astonishment:

"What! Is that you, Peter? What
has brought you to Florence? and how-ar-e

all the people in Cortona?"
I hey re all well," answered Peter,

who likewise was a boy of twelve. " But
I've left them for good. I'm tired of
taking care of sheep stupid things'. I
want to be a painter. I've come to Flor
ence to learn how. They say there's a
school here where they teach people.

" But have you got any money?" asked
Thomas.

" Not a penny."
" Then you can't be a painter. You

had much better take service in the
kitchen with me, here in the palace.
You will be sure of not starving to
death, at least," said the sage Thomas.

' Oo you get enough to eat? asked
the other bov, reflectively.

" Plenty. More than enough.
" I don't want to take service, be

cause I want to be a painter," said Peter.
But 1 11 tell vou what we 11 do. As

you have more than you need to eat you
shall take me to board on trust at first,
and when I'm a grown-u- p painter I'll set-
tle the bill."

'Agreed," said Thomas, after a mo
ment's thought. " I can manage it.
Come to the garret where
sleep, and 1 11 bring you some dinner by
and by."

So the two bovs went up to tue little
room among the chimney-pot- s where
Thomas slept. It was very, very small,
and all the furniture in it was an old
straw bed and two rickety chairs. But
the walls were beautifully whitewashed,

1 he food was good and plentilul. tori
when Thomas went down into the kitch-
en and foraged among the broken meats
he found the half of a fine mutton-pi- c

which the cook had carelessly thrown
out. The Cardinal s household w as con-
ducted upon very extravagant princi
ples.

1 hat did not trouble I'eter, However,
and he enjoyed the mutton pie hugely,
and told Thomas that he felt as il he
could 11 v to the moon.

'So far, so good," said he; "but.
Thomas, 1 can't be a painter without
paper and pencils and brushes and col
ors. Haven't you any money?"

"JNo, said 1 nomas, despairingly,
and I don't know how to get any, for I

shall receive no wages for three years."
' I hen 1 can t be a painter, alter all,'

said Peter, mournfully.
"1 11 tell you what, suggested 1 nomas.
I'll get some charcoal down ill the

kitchen, and you can draw pictures on
the wall."

So Peter set resolutely to work and
drew so many figures of men and w omen
and birds and trees and beasts and flow-
ers that before long the walls were all
covered with pictures.

At last, one happy day, Thomas came
into possession of a small piece of silver
money. Upon my word, I don't know
where he got it. But he was much too
honest a boy to take money that did not
belong to him, and so, I presume, be
derived it from the sale of his " perqui-
sites."

You may be sure there w as joy in the
little boarding house up among the
chimney-pots- , for now I'eter could have
pencils and paper and iiidia-ruiinc- r ana
a few other tilings that artists need. Then
he changed his way of life a little. He
went out early every morning and wan-
dered about Florence, and drew every
thing he could find to draw, whether the
pictures in the churches, or the fronts of
the old palaces, or the statues in the
public squares, or the outlines of the
hills beyond the Arno, just us it Happened.
Then, when it became too dark to work
any longer, Peter would go home to his
iMiarding-house- , and find his dinner all
nicely tucked away under the oltl straw-be-

where Landlord Thomas had put
it, not so much to hide it as to keep it
warm.

Things went on in this way for about
two years. K one of the servants knew
that'Thonias kept a boarder, or if they
ditl know- - it they shut
their eyes. The cook used to remark
sometimes that Thomas ate a good ileal
for a lad of his size, and it was surpris-
ing he didn't grow more.

One day the Cardinal took it into his
head to alter and repair his palace. He
went all over Ihe bouse in company wi;h
an architect, and poked into places that
he had never in all his life thought of
before. Al last he reached the garret,
and, as luck would have it, stumbled
right into Thomas' boarding-hous- e

" Why, how's this?" cried the great
Cardinal, vastly astonished at seeing the
mean little room so beautifully decorated
ill charcoal. " Have we an artist among
us? Who occupies this room?"

"The kitchen-boy- , Thomas, your Emi-
nence."

" A kitchen-boy- But so great a genius
must not be neglected. Call Ihekitcbcn-bov- ,

Thomas."
Thomas came up in fear and tremb-

ling. He never had been in the mighty
Cardinal's presence before. He looked
at the charcoal drawings on the wall,
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stand. It was much deeper than we had
expected, the current was switt and
strong: at the deepest part the buggy be
g:iu to float ami the horses were com
pelled to swim some distance. At length
however, we landed at a considerable dis-
tance below the point we lrtul intended to
reach, and alter great difiiculty scaled
the bank and regained the highway.

Here we fell in with a long, lank, lan
tern-jawe- cadaverous-lookin- individ-
ual astride a diminutive mule. lie. had
watched our perilous passage of the
stream with the utmost nonchalance.
Had he been stupefied with terror he
could not have manifested more supreme
indifference. He sat upon his mule, ey
ing us in a dazed way astnougu we were
some unusual phenomenon inhabitants
from another planet Ills singular con
duct no less than his singular personal
ty could hardly fail to hx our attention.

He was arravea in a pair of butternut
pantaloons several inches too short and
held up by a single suspender made of a
strip of cotton cloth; his huge feet were
eucased in a pair of brogans that must
have required lasts large enough for Go-
liath of Gath ; a tow shirt and a broad-brimme- d

slouched felt hat completed his
ttmt enxembU.

Until we had passed him lie sat like a
statue, as though he was glued to the
mule and the mule was transfixed lu the
mud. Nothing indicated that either the
man or mule moved a muscle except the
gradual turning of the man's head as he
bent upon us Ins steady stare. Y e
passed on without a word being
spoken on either side, when he turned
about and followed our course, though
we soon left him out of sight.

About nor n we reached Eastport just
in time to accomplish my errand before
the departure of the parties from that
point whom it was highly necessary to
see. Jones went at once to the tele-
graph ollice, where himself and the local
operator soon put the mcchauum neces
sary there into working order. At
p;.rt the line crossed the I ennessee aud
the wire was down on the north branch
of that stream. The local operator had
been over to make repairs, but found it
necessary to return to the ollice for more
tools and materials, and in the afternoon,
when he went over the second time.
Jones and mvself accompanied him.
There were about twenty persons on the
ferry-boa- t, and among them the individ-
ual seen at the creek in the morning. He
had evidently been hobnobbing with

John Barleycorn," for he indulged in
considerable loud and threatening talk.
which was chiefly directed, by reason of
the discovery he had made, toward

them telegraph Icllows.
In the minds of many of the more

gnorant population, there and elsewhere.
the ridiculous idea prevailed that the
telegraph wires had some occult but
potent influence on the weather, and the
rains which then threatened to seriously
endanger the crops were mainly charged
by these simple-minde- d persons to the
existence of the telegraph lines.

Ihe thimbleful ot brains under the
slouched hat and unkempt hair of the
above-describe- d individual was evident-
ly penetrated with this stupid idea, and
now that he had placed himself outside
of a pint or so ot ' tangle-foot,- " and was
encouraged by the sympathetic jargon of
four or five specimens of the same genus.
quite as ignorant anil nearly as much
intoxicated as limiseil, lie was very
noisv.

Them starchy bucks thar is a fixin'
uv the telegraf. I seed two uv 'em
mightily skeercd in creek this
mornin'. Dog on my skin, ef it wcrn't a
good thing ef they'd a bin drownded !"

This sally elicited a loud laugh from
his companions, while Jones and myself
could not repress a quiet smile. The

native" continued:
"Dad dang the telegraf; it don't "do

our country no good! W ho's a gwine to
git a crap? The cotton seed is
an' corn'll be drownded out."

The language, the demonstrations, and
the absurd idea of the speaker were su-
premely ludicrous. It was utterly use-
less for "them telegraf fellers" to at-
tempt controlling their risibilities. The
explosion of laughter which followed was
hearty, loud ami prolonged. Its effect
on the speaker, however, was very aggra-
vating; his blood went up to lightning
heat at once. Walking over to where
our party stood, and posing defiantly, he
threw down the gauntlet in this wise:

" Lookee h"ur, you ornery size fire sar-pint-

1 kin lick you'uus outen them
shiny boots ye've got on in two minutes
by the clock, and a whole passel more
jist like ye. I'm the gobbler. Hooray!"

Jones suggested that a hot le of 31 rs.
Winslow's soothing syrup might do the
fellow good, aud remarks equally tanta
lizing by the .astport operator made
him furious. His companions gathered
around him, and at one time a collision
was imminent. The iuterference, how-
ever, of some of the bystanders, who ex
postulated with the parties about endan
gering the lives of others on the boat by
the use ot nrearms (several pistols uau
been drawn), finally restored quiet, and
anon the boat reached the landing.

Preparations were begun at once to re-

pair the telegraph line. The countryman
and a couple of his friends approached,
evidently bent on mischief. He gave out
that the wire should not be put up. A
splice was necessary, and before the addi-
tional piece of wire could be put in the
indications were that there would be
trouble. Jones' quick perceptions, how-
ever, suggested a way out of the dilli-cult-

by the aid of electricity.
Attaching a piece of copper wire to the

wire of the line, and inserting the end of
another copper wire (to which was at-
tached a relay) in the ground, be soon
found that he had a "circuit," and was
in communication with Tuscumbia. Willi
the two copper wires he could break and
close the circuit and thus communicate
with the ollice, ami by means of the
" relay" he could, by soniul, understand
what was said to him. He made known
to Tuscumbia 44 the situation," and
arranged with that ollice to second his
plan.

Meanwhile the countryman ami his
companions had posted themselves at the
point where the main wire was broken,
and to them the preparations going on
were as unintelligible as nn example in
algebra. The leading spirit, however,
was the long individual whose ire had
boiled over on the ferry-boa- t. He had
seized the iron wire as it lay on the
bushes and expressed himself as anxious
that some one should attempt to take it
from him. At Jones' direction the East-po- rt

operator took another coil of copper
wire, threw it down near the countryman,
and stepping a little further off pushed a
loose end into the soft ground, taking
care to leave considerable loose wire.
Then eying the coil and the ft How al-

ternately, as though loth to leave th?
coil, he" essayed to take it up. The bait
was taken eagerly, the countryman
seized it iu trimnpli" still holding fast the
iron ire.

It only remained for Jones to direct
Tuscumbia to turn the force of his main
battery upon the Eastport wire; Jones
did this and withdrew. In a moment
there was an unearthly veil; a pair o
huge brogans attached to legs encased
in butternut were seen describing sundry
acrobatic gyrations in the air, and pres
ently aliout the worst doubled-u- p sped
men of the genus homo ever seeu lay
moaning on the ground. He had received
a pretty heavy shock of electricity from
the battery at Tuscumbia. His confed-
erates had seen him go up but they did
not stay to notice what became of him.
Tbey fled to the woods at break-nec- k

speed, which was not diminished as long
as w e could see them.

the lowering of w hich retards the motion
and brings the balloon to a lower posi-
tion. Now, after the lapse of much time
the idea has been adonteil lw.Hr. Donald
son, and submitted lo a practical test.
In his last ascent that aeronaut found
Ihe drag-rop- e proved for itself all the
w riter of the fiction claimed for it. The
rope is about 40(1 feet iu length, and
w hen not in use lies coiled in the bottom
of the car. W hen a lower position is de-
sired, the rope is let out. and the friction
of the air upon it retards the progress of
tiie unuoon, bringing it toi lower level.

The Cloud-Hur- st at Eureka, Nev.

The Eureka (Nev.) fientiurl gives the
follow ing graphic account of the recent
calamity w bull befell that town:

About one o'clock in the afternoon the
rain again began to fall, and this time
with redoubled force. Hard and fast
the rain poured down, mingled with hail.
The black clouds closed dow n upou us,
the lightning grew nearer aud fiercer,
and calculations closely made proved a
period of about one and a half seconds
between, the Hash and the following
thunderbolt. (This established au ele-
vation of less ban 1,500 feet, and our
surrounding mountain peaks are at least
3.000 feet above our level.) A few min-
utes before two p. m. two horsemen came
galloping down Main, Spring and Uuel
streets, warning the startled people of the
approach of the mighty Hood. Most
thought only of their fives, and saved
themselves "regardless of their effects.
Others stood stupefied at the threat of
an approaching, undefined danger. Too
many clung too late to their houses in a
vain endeavor to save their property by
removal to higher ground.

Close upon the heels of the warning
horsemen followed the torrent. And such
a torrent ! )ver the entire ridge extending
from Pinto to Kuby Hill the lieavy clouds
had broken. Toward the summit there
was no rain, but a deluge; down Hail-roa-

Eureka, New York and Goodwin
Canons flowed the water at an almost in-

conceivable rate of speed, gathering
strength and fierceness in the descent.
From the Richmond to the Jackson fur-
nace, where these canons unite, and
where our valley approat lies a quarter

t a mile in width, the entire ground
was covered by a terrible, seething mass
of waters, at least three feet in height.
bearing heavy timbers, the wrecks of
cabins, and even masses of rock, in its
nugry, headlong career upon our devoted
town. As the valley narrows toward the
center of the town the current increased
n fierceness and power. --

The entire town was aroused. Great
and certain destruction of property was
evident, and manfully did most of our
citizens struggle to save what could be
saved. But even up to this moment
none imagined the fearful loss of prop-
er y and of human life w'hich followed.

for over half an hour the water rolled
on. One house alter another toppled
and fell, and the angry billows beat upon
the wreck and dashed it to pieces. Many
houses (some of them dwelling-house- s

and with families inside) were lifted
bodily up anil carried down the mighty
stream. The sight was magnificent in its
terror. The Eureka Hall, a building
100 by 25 feet, was early carried
away, and added to the horror of the
scene as it came crashing down along
Spring street and through to Buel
street, in the rear ot the International
Hotel, carrying away with its massive
weight many buildings already totter
ing. As the houses succumbed to the
swelling stream many of them would
rise grandly Irom t cir foundations, and
like stately shis turn gracefully head-
foremost into the current and sail on an
even keel until wrecked against the first
debris. Here was seen a two story
house, to one of the shutters of which
clung a man with the energy of despair,
as he drifted to almost certain death.
Then, in a cabin, rocked and tossed upon
the waves, were seen a man and wife
struggling to escape. Here was seen the
detached roof of a house beating from
side to side of the stream, and, desper-
ately clutching the ridge, a man striving
for dear existence. Close upon this
heart-rendin- spectacle followed a heavy
wagon and team, the massive structure
tossed like a chip, and the poor dumb
beasts screaming iu their mortal agony.

The loss of property was immense.
The loss of life was great. l"p to the
present writing twelve bodies have been
recovered. J o est imate the lossot liieand
properly in time for this issue is simply
impossible. The entire staff of the
Sentiiu-- l has been during the day and
night, in common with all good cifizens,
engaged in hard labor, saving life anil

Kids, and succoring the distressed.
Among the saddest of the sad occur

ences that took (dace was the drowning
of Mrs. Broy. With her husband they
were in their house when the seething
torrent burst in its fury on them. They
endeavored to escape, but in vain.
The support to the house soon gave
way, and witli the otners it noateu
down the stream. Hushing from the
doomed house, they made one frantic
effort to reach a place of safety, but the
rushing waters met them on every side.
Locked in each other's arms they were
carried on until the relentless waters
separated them, bearing her lifeless form
dow n the canon. Mr. Broy was rescued by
some Chinamen near the Eureka Consol-
idated furnaces. But a few short weeks
ago they were married; a happier couple
did not exist; she is dead, and he,
crazed with his loss and sulfering from
severe injuries, is not expected tosurvive.
I heir wedded bliss was brief; their hap
piness short lived before being broken
orever.

A Wonderful Rat.

At the corner of Tchoupitoulas and
Gravier streets, on Friday evening, w as
given a remarkably interesting and oar- -

r g performance, which
was witnessed by a numerous concourse
of curious spectators. The performer
was a full-gro- u rodent, and his appa
ratus was lurnished by a telegraph wire
which at the point indicated crosses over
the street from the roof of Bassett &

Co.'s liquor-stor- e to the roof of the store
directly opposite. It appears tbat this
gay and festive rat has during the past
we K inane irequeui evening excursions
across that wire, to the edification of the
denizens in that quarter, so that for the
past few evenings it has been the regular
thing for a curious public to watch for
him at about five p. in. each day that
hour, curiously enough, having been se-

lected by his" ratship for his mid-ai- r

journey. 1 rue to the call lie came lor- -

ward yesterday, as related, and accom-
plished the hazardous task in such clever
style as would have put to the blush the
best efforts of the champion of d

and which was ap-
plauded by the beholders vigorously and
enthusiastically, lie appeared first to
view on the roof of the Messrs. Basset t's
store, where near the edge of the tele-
graph wire runs along an upright post
at an elevation of about a foot. Mr. Kat
o.ieued the ceremonies by leaping from
tiie roof to the wire, which he clutched
with his fore-paw- and upon
which thereafter, by a very skillful dis-
play of his gymnastic powers be swung
himself unlit he sto:id upon it on all
fours. Kemainimr thus standing lor a
few seconds as it to take a careful sur-
vey of the dangerous road before him he
started upon his journey, aud at a mod
erately rapid gait he skipped aloug tue
slender wire as deftlv almost as if he
were on terra firrna. lie never swayed
to the right or left but maintained a per'

Cl'KKKNT ITEMS.

Thk autumn silks will be striped.
A nkw postal card w ill soon be issued.
A ckazv man was found on an Omaha

prairie, eating grass.
Six men recently caught 1,000 grown

trout in one day in a .Montana stream.
1 it k latest "charm lor watch chains

is a slick of caustic to cauterize d
bites.

A .moxtoomkkv ( nu.l squash vine
grew three-fee- t and four inches in two
and a half days, by actual measurement.

Fiti-:xr- milliners are already at work
upon the autumn bonnet. They have
promised to produce a pcriccl love.

Thk kid glove for full dress now comes
w ithin three inches of the elbow and has
the unusual number of fifteen buttons.

A Bkooki.vn girl claims to have
changed her dress and completed her
toilet in three minutes, the other after
noon.

Ir is shrewdly observed that sawdust
pills would cure a great many diseases it
the patient would only make his own
sawdust.

A (its standing in the corner of
room in a house at Monrovia, lnd., was
fired oil' by electricity during a recent
thunuer-storii- i.

Whex a man saves his cigar money to
buy his wite a new bonnet and the clul
drcn new shoes, it indicates a spell of
sunshnc. XJanbory A eats.

As old maid is not witnout powei. A
writer observes that he has known one
such to turn a steamboat excursion intc
an occasion of gloom aud despondency.

A liiti ssKi.s telegram says the Wash-
ington Government has given notice to
terminate the treaty of commerce anil
navigation with Belgium the 1st of July,
lfctT.V

Anotiieh idiot plays with a rifle, and
his iovely and accomplished sister is
thereupon dressed in a shroud. lie
should now be made to play with a noosed
rope.

There are no bouquets about a news-
paper office, but sometimes the contents
of the paste-cu- p acquire a maturity
which by any other nauie would smell as
sweet.

A scientist announces that a human
being has 7,000,000 of pores through
which perspiration and exhausted parti
cles of the system escape. We are all
pore creatures.

Kate Fiki.d writes from Spain that if
nature would economize on tleas, and
disburse the extra energy on the men ol
thai country, she w ould be doing a thrifty
piece of business.

It is said that the Transatlantic
Steamship Company will appeal against
the award ot the lintisli Admiralty
Court, in the case of the abandoned
steamship Amerique.

TitAVEi.iNo circus company has sued
the village of Great Falls, N. II., for
damages incurred through the unre
paired condition of its roads, whereby
several of the troupe got great falls.

Tiitckek than the surrounding foli
age, with wing3 like Apollyon's, a beak
like an artesian auger, aud a voice like
the sound of many waters," is a poetic
description of the New Jersey mosqui-
toes.

Miss MiIIenry, of St. Stephen's Church
Philadelphia, sets a noble example to
w omen w ho w ish to be of real use iu the
world. She has raised tWOI),000 for
three church homes, which care for 000
children.

An awful animal, ten feet long, with
yellow-- eyes, switchy tail, cream-- , olored
fur and shrieky voice, is what some rail
road laborers say ttiey saw in tiie nigni
on Dresden .Mountain, t. 1'ronauiy a
combination of cat and imagination.

A stueet r.KOOAK in New York says
tbat the panic has ruined him. His col
lections have dropped to a day; rents
have fallen 10 per cent., and he has two
houses and three stores empty even at
this reduction.

Ac oiiOiNii to the census, there are
only two men in America who make a
specialty of the manufacture of hand-organ-

Just think how easy it would
be to kill those two men, and yet they
stiil live! A'. 1". World.

This is the way in which an observer
classifies them: The Comanches have
a concealed look; the Kiowas more fear
less and open; the Apaches are a steady
set. Ihe Sioux have all three of these
looks and more to suit occasions.

Thisti.es are growing thriftily in the
streets of Victoria, and the papers are
clamoring for the enforcement of the
ordinance auainst noxious weeds. They
say iu ctiect : "Thistle never do." .Sit
Frttnrixco Chftttiidf.

Time seems to be dull with the doctors
also. Hecentlv a little girl w ith a can of
ktrtcne was followed six squares by five
physicians. They were selling on the
teuce in lront ot the house late at night
awaiting the explosion. Milicmikee tint- -

tel.
A MAitm.vGF. took place in this city yes

terday, which, on account of certain cir-- ,
cumstances " in the case," should not go
unnoticed. The bridegroom, we under
stand, is twenty-six- , the bride about fifty.
The preseut happy man is her fifth hus
band; No. 4 was buried between one ana
two mouths ago. Ctnitbeiimtd (Mil.)
A'rirs.

Some sharpers in New York have been
persuading Western farmers into send
ing them money tor Alsatian cauoage- -

seed, the seed being guaranteed to pro-
duce cabbages weighing from forty to
sixty pounds. They have done a lucra-
tive business, but the police arc looking
after them and their harvest is over.

There is nothing like neighborly sym-
pathy. A lioston baby fell out of bed
the other morning, and during the next
three hours eight women in the neigh-
borhood made twenty-thre- e inquiries
concerning its health, and its mother had
to drop it twenty-thre- e times to go to the
frout window to answer. Hint"it GIvIh:

A yol'NO lady stopping in Brattleboro,
Yt., for a few days scut a friend of hers
to the store to get a pair of shoes. She
told her friend to get number fives, but
her lrieud, being anxious to secure a good
tit for her, ordered the storekeeper to
change the mark on a pair f sevens.
He did so, aud the lady said they fitted
better than any she had had iu a long
time.

Another brutal father has turned up
in the person of Williaiii A. Hates, of
South Framingham, Mass., who, after
having forced his wile to leave him, three
years ago, at the instigation of his
mother, began a systematic abuse of his
three children, keeping them upon short
rations ail the while, and binding them
to a post in the barn when he was par-
ticularly m.-l- with them. He was im-

prisoned by the State authorities.
A t utosriy of the polecat persuasion

was killed receiuly by a farmer living
near Franksville, Wis. This monster
had three full sized bodies, three heads
anil three tails, but only eight legs. The
cats were connected by a rteshy ligature
about four inches long, three inches wide
and two inches thick. The middle cat
bad no leirs at all, and was entirely sup
ported by the outside cats. The center
cat was a male, aud the outside cats
females.

Y'ears ago Edgar A. Poe published his
calibrated "Ualloon Hoax." In the
minuliie of the management of the air
ship he made mention of a method oi
maintaining a fixed altitude. It was
simply a long rope coiled in the basket,

Yon hall forget love's paKing pain.
Aud I 11 rememb an it riita:

-- Lippitwutt for Augutt.

A SHOCKING" INCIDENT.

BT T. H. GLEXN.

Ix the year 1853 I was traveling in the
Southern Elates, and having business at
several points in North Alabama and
Southern Tenncs-e- which would detain
me in that section several weeks, 1 made
my "headquarters" at the pleasant town
of Tuscumbia, Ala.

It was spring-time- . The early part of
the season had been favorable (or work
on the plantations until the cotton-field- s

were nearly all seeded, when cold, heavy
rains set in, which continued so long
that much anxiety was felt in all quar-
ters lest the seed should rot in the ground
and render a second planting necessary,
besides otherwise putting in jeopardy
the yield, that year, of the great Southern
staple.

I had frequent occasion to use the tele-
graph lines, and having myself manipu-
lated a "key" some years previously was
soon on termi of familiarity with the op-
erators.

One evening I desired to send a tele-
gram to Kastport, Miss a point some
distance below Tuscumbia, on the Ten-
nessee River, but was informed at the
telegraph office that the line had been
down all day; furthermore, that a brief
note just received from the operator at
East port brought information that "wild
lightning" during the preceding night
had left his office instruments in a cha-
otic condition, and that before he could
resume business a new outfit was neces-
sary.

It was still raining, but the business I
had to transact was urgent, and although
it was nearly dark 1 determined to start
for Eastport as soon as a conveyance
could be procured. The roads were in
bad condition, but with a pair of splen-
did bays and a stout vehicle I had no
doubt of going through safely. The man-
ager of the telegraph office thanked me
for the offer of a seat to anyone going to
Eastport with the new outfit for the of-
fice at that point, and when, half an hour
afterward, I drove around, one of the
operators (whom I will call Jones) was
ready to accompany me. Provided with
a hamper of refreshments, feed for the
horses, a brace of " and a
lantern, in case any mishap might befall
us, we started on our journey.

The night came on. Darkness as inky
and profound as that in the fabled Cim-
merian caverns fell upon the earth, but
the instinct and intelligence of the
horses aided feebly by the light of the
lantern, enabled them to keep the road
and maintain a fair rate of speed.

After awhile the rain ceased, and al-

though he roads were heavy we made
good progress until about midnight, be-

guiling the time meanwhile with conver-
sation.

It was in this region that some of the
most daring exploits of that noted vil-
lain, John A. MurrelL were enacted, and
as Jones was familiar with their details
he related them for my edification. The
time of night, the darkness, and the wild
and broken character of some portions
of the country through which we were
passing were not calculated to produce
a very quiet frame of mind or inspire a
feeling of indifference to our surround-
ings, aud when, in the midst of a narra-
tion of one of MurreH's most atrocious
acts, we were greeted suddenly with a
command in a loud and peremptory tone
of voice to "Halt !" candor compels me
to say that both myself and my com-
panion were, for the moment, considera-
bly excited. Without waiting for a sec-
ond order I stopped the horses while
Jones raised the lantern high enough to
distinguish objects a little way in ad-
vance of us, thus discovering a couple of
horsemen. .

" Who are you and what do you want?"
I asked.

In a moment the response came
" It's of no particular account to you,

I reckon, who we are, but it does con-
cern you to turn the heads of them horses
t'other way."

Now this was quite plain in one sense
but very indefinite and unsatisfactory in
another. SVere these parties friends or
foes? Were we confronted by men who
meant to do us a friendly act, or were
they thieves and desperadoes whose mo-
tives were plunder, no matter at what
sacrifice? The manner of the salutation
wa not encouraging, but perhaps owing
to the fact that we had been canvassing
the villainies of a noted highwayman
we were more ready than we should oth-
erwise have been to color with a sinister
purpose the words addressed to us. J

both Jones and myself drew
our revolvers. Disguising any trepida-
tion I might have felt I replied:

" You speak in riddles, my friend ; be
kind enough to explain why you have
stopped us."

" Because it's of no use to go further;
the bridge across the creek yondi-- r is
gone and you'd be mad to try to ford it
now."

The explanation was as satisfactory as
brief. e could go no further that
night. I thanked the men for their
kindness, and, our excitement having
subsided, we inquired if either of them
could direct us to some place where we
could get accommodations for ourselves
and horses until morning.

One of them lived about half a mile off
the main road, and as Iris was the nearest
house he " reckoned " he could " take us
in" (as he expressed it), if we would put
up with such fare as be could oilier.
Gladly accepting his hospitality, we re-

traced our steps a few rods, and then,
following our pilot, turned into a new
road full of ruts, and an army of stumps
that disputed our passage at almost every
step.

The man proposed t take the lantern
and keep in advance of us, as in this way
we could better see the way. I have
never quite brought myself to the conclu-
sion that Jones was not suspicious of him,
for he hesitated a little about relinquish-
ing the light, but finally did so, and the
man's explanation of being out at tbat
time of night in search of "runaways"
(negroes) entirely quieted Jones' fears."

At last we arrived at the house. Ne
groes were aroused who took care of our
horses, and we followed our Dost into the
house. We were shown into an upper
room, where we retired immediately and
slept soundly until morning.

W e were awake with the first glimpse
of daylight, as also was our host. We
arose, saw tbat our horses were fed, ate
our breakfast, offered to compensate the
planter (which proposition, with the pro-

verbial hospitality of Southern planters,
be declined), and were again on our
journey.

The creek was found to be yet much
swollen, but we determined to ford it.
JIow we got out of it without accident
I bare never been able fully to under- -

where the window was broken, was a
lawyer, and seemed to be of a stern,
harsh temper, for he used to scold the
boys if they but crossed his fields, or even
entered his woods. Robert did not like
to meet him.

But Robert had more fear of doing
wrong than of facing the anger of the
lawyer. So he went up to Mr. Hardwick
and said: "In throwing a stone just now
I broke a pane of glass in one of your
windows."

'Well, then, vou must send a glazier
and have it mended," said Mr. Hardwick,
in an angry tone.

lliatisust what X wisnett to do,"
said Robert, " and I will do it at once."

Struck by this manly reply, Mr. Hard
wick asked Robert if he had any money
to pay the glazier.

' l es," said Robert, " I have halt a
crown that I have been saving up."

W hat have you been saving it up
for?" asked Mr. Hardwick.

I have been saving it up to buy my
sister a sunshade." replied Robert.

'Well, sir, said the lawyer, 1 look
to you to see that my window is
mended."

Robert bowed and took his leave.
That same day he sent a glazier and had
a new pane of glass set in place of the
broken one. lie telt that Jlr. Hardw ick
had claimed of him no more than was
right, and he did not blame him. But,
as Robert sat at his lesson that evening.
the door-be- ll rung, and a package was
left for him. He opened it, and what
do you think he found? In the package
was a beautiful blue sunshade, and with
it a letter from Mr. Hardwick in these
words: "Take this as a proof that I was
pleased by your readiness in doing right

Robert ran and gave the sunshade to
his sister, and she was delighted with
the gift. His father, when he Iwirned
what had happened, said to Robert, " We
should always do right for the love of
right, and not in the hope of reward. "

"I am sure I did not hope for a re-

ward," sttid Robert. "I should still have
been glad that I paid for mending the
window, even if I had got nothing in re-

turn. For surely I deserved nothing. I
see that a man ma)' seem stern, like Mr.
Hardwick, and yet be kind at heart."
English paper.

A Gigantic Enterprise.

Arrangements have fiually been com-
pleted between the New York Herald
and the London Jhiily Telegraph, under
which an expedition w ill be at once dis-
patched to Africa. The object of the
expedition w ill be two-fol- the investi
gation of the slave dealing and the haunt
of the slave-trader- and Ihe carrying out
and completing, if possible, the work be-
gun by Dr. Livingstone. The undertak
ing will be prosecuted under the com-
mand of Mr. Henry M. Stanley, whose
successful journey into the heart of Af
rica in search of Livingstone bore such
rich fruits. In a short time Mr. Stanley
will leave England fully equipped with
Arms, stores, boats and all tue necessary
iirovisions for the successful prosecution
of the undertaking. This, w ithout doubt.
is one of the noblest works ever fostered
by journalism, and, whether it succeeds
or fails, its memory will remain a monu
ment to progress. Under the careful la-

bors of Livingstone the problem of Cen-
tral Africa has been all but solved, and
into such a narrow corner has he driven
this scientific sphinx that but little
remains to do; yet in that little lie
wrapped the secrets for which the vet-
eran explorer gave his life. Striving for
this goal is the expedition of the Royal
Geographical Society, under the com-mau- d

of Lieut. Cameron, a brave and
intrepid explorer. The heavy expense
that has attended his march has disheart-
ened the society, and a letter is now on
its way to recall him. The scientific in-

terest ill the object of the exploration,
great as it is, sinks into insignificauce
when compared with the practical result
that will follow the discovery of the
source of the Nile. Sir William Baker,
one of the best of authorities on the Cen
tral African quest ion, says "that nowhere
in the world does scenery exist more
beautiful, or soil more fertile, or climate
more healthy to the temperate and strong,
than those vast and diversified highlands
of Central Africa which inclose these
glorious, sparkling seas of sweet water,
and feed the mighty rivers whose course
is so that to this day no man
has yet traversed them from mouth to
fountain." If the expedition succeeds in
its object a tract of the richest country
on the globe will be laid open to civiliza-
tion. 'I he wealth of the projectors of the
enterprise will a fiord ample means, and
the indomitable perseverance of thcconi-mande- r

renders failure almost impossi-
ble. Chicago I

There are ".otiil.tHKI beehives in the
United States. Every hive yields, on an
average, a little over twenty-tw- pounds
of honey. The average price at w hich
honey is sold is t wenly-tiv- e cents a pott ml,
so that, alter paying their own board, the
bees present us w ith a revenue of

A physiciau o i present i.?g his bill to
the executor of the estate of a deceased
patient asked: " I )o you wish to have
my bills sworn to?" "No," replied the
executor. "The death ol the deceased
is enough to prove that you attended
him protessionallv."

m . m

The public debt of Mexico acknowl-
edged Ivy the Government, and including
the amounts thus far awarded by the
Mixed 'ouiiiiis' ioii, amounts to

which, divided among y.OOO.OiHJ of
.inhabitants, would be but fl.lU per
head.


